
HI WOMAN
DIE SIDE SIDE.

Take a Room at the Standard
Hotel and Kill Themselves

Together with Gas.
G

No Identification Save the

Register Entry, "George
Wilson and Wife.'

After Making the Room Air Tight They
Drain a Flask of Whiskey and

Turn on the Gas.
jr- .XDEADTWELVE HOURS WHEft FOUND

No One in the Crowd T ,at Look Upon the
Two Bodies Re jgnize Either the

Man or \;fe Woman.Taken
to the Morgue.
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' .ty," was written across the register of
the Standard Hotel, at No. 263 Seventh
avenue, at 1 o'clock yesterday morning by
a man about thirty-five years old. He
was dark, with black hair and mustache,
about five feet eight inches tall and

weighed about 175 pounds. His attire was

very ordinary. Over a black sweater he

wore a dark coat and trousers, and a black
derby hat. The woman at his side was apparentlythirty years old, about two inches
shorter than the man and about 130 pounds
In weight. She, too, bird dark hair and
complexion, and was fairly good looking.
She wore a blue striped dress, black jacket
and a velvet hat.

Abolut 1 o'clock yesterday afternoon,
twelve hours after this couple had registered,Charles Peters, clerk ;it the Standard.passed by room No. 9, to which they
had been assigned, and detected the strong
odor of gas. He forced the door to the
room and found the man and woman on

)he bed. A hurried examination showed
dm that both of them had been dead for
several hours.
The odor of gas was stifling. Peters

reached the jet and found it turned on

full. It was some minutes before he could
ventilate the room sufficiently to be able
to remain in it for any length of time.
Filially Policeman Cornelius Callahan, of
the Nineteenth Precinct Station, was called.
He made a close Inspection of the room
«nd examined the clothing of the man and
woman to see if there were any further
means of identification than the names

cn the register. Not a paper or piece of
clothing was fount! with any mark of
Identification upon ir. The pockets of the
man's clothes contained nothing except
S1.53 in change. The couple had only partiallyundressed before retiring.
There was every evidence to show that

tlie man and woman had gone to the place
with the deliberate intention of committingsuicide together. They had closed the
wln*c rightly, locked the door and even

a towel into a broken pane_ in the
viu between The foom which they~ocr

c opied and the adjoihing apartment. They
had taken a bottle of whiskey to the room

with them, probably to fortify their courageto the point of carrying out their
compact of death. The bottle, the stamped
label on which showed that It was purchasedat the bar of Mike Quinn, Ninth
rvenue and Thirty-eighth street, was empty.They had drained it, and then, turningout the gas, had turned it on again
la full force.
Tht^ man's face bowed plainly that he

had suffered gre before he died, but
the woman's w. perfectly calm in expressionand altogether very lifelike.
Policeman Callahan reported the matter

to the Coroner's office, and later in the
nfternoou the bodies were taken to the
Morgue. While a 'crowd of curious peoplesaw the two corpses in the hotel, no
one recognized either th» man or the
woman. No callers asked to see the bodies
last night.

HUNGRY GUT HAD PLUCK.

Clerk Church Scared James Burns frcm a

Trip to the Workhouse.
A good looking young fellow, who deB'-rlbedhimself as James Burns, twentytwoyears old. In Yorkville Court, yester^day, asked to be committed to the workhouseas a vagrant. He toW Clerk Church

he was homeless, had eat<Ai faothiug since
Saturday morning, and was weary and
ciisapqointed through tramping the streets
In search of work.
The clerk drew such a discouraging pictureof the result of a commitment, includingcompanionship with criminals and'Otlieidisreputable characters, that the young
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man flally said he would make another determinedeffort to get something to do.
hut that if he did not tind work within
two dajs be would have to come back
agaiir

Acrobat'* Fall Fatal at Dastt.
Chicago. Nov. 22..Howard Dunham, the acrobatwho was Is * red in the spine while attemptinga triple somersault from the top,of the

tent tn Barnum & Bailey's circus, several weeks
Hgo. died yesterday in the Chicago Hospital. He
had lingeied so long that until yesterday morninghe was very hopeful of ultimate recovery,. Death
tame quickly.
Animal exTract!; free literature; sworn

statements of wonderful cures. WashingtonChemical Co.. Waahiugtuu, D, O..Advt.

THINK THEIR SDN
THE MESSIAH,

Religion Has Crazed an En-
tire hamily Near

Vineland,

Aged Father and Mother ProstrateThemsA-ftes to One
of Their Flesh.

^
'

*

The ^5n Has Now Been Put in Jail for
Interrupting a Church

Service.

"STONE WALLS CANNOT HOLD HIM."

Thus Cry His Parents and Brothers, and
I hey Look tor mm to Bring

Lightning Down on His
Enemies.

O most merciful Lord Luigi! When thou destroyestthine enemies, spare thine old father,
who adores thee! ,

O Luigi, King of Heaven! When thou sendest
down thy lightning, spare thy dear brother in
the flesh, Antonio!

O Lord Luigi, into whom entered the divine

spirit of Angelo, my first born! When thou
burnest up the world and all sinners, spare
thine old mother, Michaela!

Rising and falling like the cadence of
some unearthly ritual, such ejaculations as

these could be heard last night iteming froin
a. squalid farm house on Magnolia avenue,
three miles outside the town of Vinelaud,
X. J.
The light of a smoky oil lamp in the

kiteheu fell upon the forms of an old
woman, and two men.one young and one

old. Their eyes rolled in the yellow light.
Their bodies swayed like reeds troubled
by a high wind. At intervals the woman

shrieked, as if in mortal pain. When her
voice rose in anguish the old man spread
out his hands and rapped the floor with
his forehead. The younger man frothed at
the mouth.
After invoking the meieifpl consideration

of the "Lord Lulgi," the three votaries beganto intone, in Italian, a strange, insane
parody of High Mass. The old man

wrapped himself in a robe of white linen,
and posed as the celebrant. The young
num. his dark features aflame with the
ecstasy of iJenientia, tinkled a small bell.
The old woman covered her face and bowed
her head.
These people are not devil worshippers,

celebrating the infamous "black mass."
They were a poor Italian farmer, his wife,
and his eldest son, paying homage to their

T.nlcrl tbo ennnnri smfV whf>m thf*V

hail a* Messiah. Luigi and his youngei
brother Charles were twelve miles away,
kneeling on the stone floor of their cell in
the county jail at Bridgeton, invoking divinewrath on those who had shut thein up.
"When old Antonio Jorio and young AntonioJorlo and Mieliaela Jorio were interruptedin their devotions by a knocking at

"tke-'-kiUfheH- JiLeir
feet and listened, each with hand uplifted
to ear.
"He has come!" said Antonio the elder.
"Stoue walls could noth confine him!"

said Antonio the younger.
"My prayers are answered!" said Mother

Michaela, Joyfully kissing the little wooden
crucifix which hung at her neck.

It was not LMigi, however; it was a

stranger. The three Jorios eyed him with
distrust, and he eyed them with 'interest.
In the father he saw a man of Tuscan

type, whose face was a study in terracottaand white. The hue of the skin
was terra-cotta, like the complexion of
George Francis Train. The mustache was

white, but there was mingled in it some

of the yellow of we'll-seasoned hay. The
nose was large, aquiline aud broad at the

tip, the eyebrows brown and bushy, and
the eyes de«ep-set and either purple or

black. It was a strong face, a shrewd
face, and rather a handsome fuce. It
was a sane face, too, unless one chose
to detect insanity lurking in the network of
tiny wrinkles which framed the old man's
eyes.

Not PleRNunt to Look At.
Antonio the%ounger presented an even

more striking Tuscan type. His hair
gleamed a living red, and his eyes a frank
blue in the fitful lamplight. His mouth
drooped at the corners, and his dull face
had a helpless look which the unreasoning
glitter in ills eyes did not strengthen.
A heavy, hopeless figure' is the oldest of
the Jorio children. His age is thirty-five,
or thereabouts.
Mother Michaela is from the South. Her

dusky skin, her blue-black hair, her pierc

i

These Two Diecf T
On Saturday night a man and

on Seventh avenue, as "George Wilsi
bodies were found side by side on 1

openings, turned on the gaa, unlightt
ing was found by which they could b<
the Morgue.

ing black eyes, and her restless movements
betray it. She may be a Calam-lau. as she
says, but she looks more like a Sicilian. (
One might spend hours studying the seams/
and wrinkles in her eager face. Ine.v are
interesting and decidedly picturesque. They
look as if each one had a history of passion,or of grief, or of greed, or__of hatred.
There are many such faces in Mulberry
street.
These three people stood silent, waiting

for the stranger to declare himself. No,
they could not speak English. Their shoulders>liOt Up to their ears in deprecation of
the suggestion. But wlieu an interpreter
w.'fs forthcoming from the recesses of a

wagonette at the door, th^y were willing
enough to talk.
"Yes," said Miehaela .Torio, "my son

Luigi is a prophet. Nay, he is more than a

prophet, for he is the Messiah. He can
work miracles. He came on earth to save

men. Is it not so. Antonio?"
Ant'onio tho younger bowed his head; Antoniothe elder spoke in short, staccato

phrases.
| "It is true about our dear son." he said.
"He is the divine one. He need not stay on

earth if lie did not choose. Hi' need not
stay ill the prison. He has power to do
all things. When he sees lit he will stop
the preaching and the buying and selling,and make the people hear» him.-"

"It is this way," said the younger Antonio..His voice was thick and uncertain.
"^M.v'elder Tirol lier. 'ATigeTo.' died, and''.- (

"Oh, yes," interposed mother Micbaela.
"My Augfelo was the' first comer, like the
blessed John the Baptist. He was taken
away last August. They put his body underthe ground, because they did not know;
but his spirit stayed behind, and entered
into the Lord Luigi. his brother."
"Why did your Luigi attack the priest in

his church last Sunday?" tasked the stranger,
through the interpreter.
"Because the priest was preaching false

doctrine." replied Mother Michaela. volubly.
"Hp was not preaching the doctrine of the
Lord Luigi. He did not believe in the Lord
Lulgi. That Is why lie had to be silenced."
"Others, too, will be silenced," said FatherAntonio, lowering his voice.
"All hail Lord Lnigi!" burst out the

younger Antonie, in his turgid accent.
"All nan my cuviue son. screumeu mc

old woman, falling to her knees at the
hearth. '

"All, hall, all hail. Luigi mio.'" said the
old man. bowing his head and spreading
forth his brown hands in a gesture eloquent
of homage.
"He will appear to us soon again." con

tinted Mother Michaela. "Let us pray tc
him!"

Prayed as They Writhed.
And they prayed again, with writhings

of the body, and knotting of the facial
muscles. Their prayers had swelled to inarticulateshrieks when the visitors de-
parted. \
When Angelo Porio died, three months

ago, his father and mother and brothers
Were as sane a's their neighbors. Xow j
all live of them are as mad as March hares. .

in>A whrt wvitP Imnks: nhmit

heredity and degeneracy and such things
would doubtless discover a taint in the
Jorio family treef and so-called stigmata of
degeneration in the features of the Jorios
themselves. Luigi would be pronounced a

mattoi'd, or an epileptoid, or an egomaniac,
or something equally surprising and satisfactory.But the Jorios happen to be interestingfrom a human as -well as from a
scientific point of view.
They have lived in the outskirts of Vinelandfor many years. It is a poor little

farm that they cultivate. There are a few
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"ogether in a Hotel.
aman registered at the Standard Hotel,
en and wife. twelve hours later their
the bed. They had tightly closed all
id, and asphyxiated themselves. Nothiidentified. Their bodies are no\V in. L

v
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Religion-Grazecf Jurio Fa

The aged parents and the brothers oi
ised Messiah. He believes so himself. !
.vourtger brother have been put in jail, VT
s.ee him call a thunderbolt down upon fti

fruit trees, a few rows of grapevines and a
:'cw acres of sweet potatoes. The work of
fhe. farm was just about enough to employthe energies of old Antonio and his
sous, .and as the Jorios' few neighbors
ivere all English-speaking, their life was a

onely oqo. Perhaps that helped to untalance their minds.
When W. E. Kates, the undertaker of

Vinelayftl. drove down to the farm to prepareAngelo's body for burial, lie had a

;reat d^al of trouble to induce the Jorios
to take a ^onmion-seiise view of the situation.Inspired by the vaporings of Luigi.
they Insisted that it would be an aet of
sacrilege to bury the dead man.
"He may come to life at any moment,"

they said.
The undertaker and his men were obliged

to use force as well as subterfuge before
they could get the body into the coffin
lud the coffin into the hearse. Even at
he last moment, when his back was
nvri^/l T nio-l nvmmwfl tn riftil n nil Ato-

traph of his dead brother oil the lid of
he coffin, thereby violating* all the underaker'sfundamental notions of mortuary
>tiquette, but conveying some kind of
>ccult comfort to the mourners.
From that time on the Jorios became

nore idiotic in their practices every day.
rhey neglected- the farm and spent all
lielr time praying, shrieking, and pro

laiinihgthe divine origin of Luigi. For
time they did not molest others, but

hey gradually encroached on the town of
ineland with their vagaries and performed

ill manner of queer rites at the grave of
he "departed Augelo. In fact, the turf si II
ironnd the grave is trampled .down as if
i multitude had struggled there, and
here was a time when the sexton of the

rt-f +hn Staorari TTpnrt wfltohofl thorn
dosely for fear they would try to disinter
he body.
The climax came a week ago yesterday,
vhen Luigi ran up to the priest during the
ervice, and commanded him to stoppieachng.Thereupon the entire family began
o scream and dance, and the service broke
tp in an uproar. I.ater in the week warantswere Issued for the arrest of the
whole family, but the (Constables who went
nit to the farm were afraid to execute the
warrants, because the Jorios drew knives
utd swore they would not be taken alive.
Luigi and his younger brother, (diaries,
were taken on the following day, as they
were kneeling in prayer on the stops of
[lie church. Justice Bray sentenced them
io ten days in jail.
Luigi posed as a martyr arid insisted on

being handcuffed to. liis brother on the way
to the jail in Brldgeton. Ijjver since- beinglocked up lie and Charles, who is
only seventeen, have prayed continuously
Hid recited a weird ritual of bniirt's eoni
position. They treat their ' ustodians with
lofty tidoin. and promise thorn a deadly dose
of lightning from on high when the time
seems rip# for Lnigi to show his super,
natural power.

$8 to Niagara Fails anil return Ksonrsion/foi
Thanksgiving * lit West Shore Kallnmd on nil
trains lussi Wednesday. November 25. 1806.
Trains leave New "York 0 a. ru.. 5:45. 7:30 nut!
4 p. in. Tickets g"Q(l r;o return unty Xuveuibei
27 giving two "iittrn days, either at I'.uffido oi

Nlajartt F»li3. AUvt.
'
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MISS HELEN GOULD ;
LISTEHSTO MOODY,;

Closely Follows the Words of
the Revivalist and Shows t

I -I I I I o
I merest in nis success. »

d

Immense-Congregation Stirred to *

the Point of Weeping by o

the Lessons Taught. I
Crowds Surge to the Platform and

Wring the Hands of the t

Speaker.
TEXT IS "REAP WHAT YE SOW." f

I)
e

Help ot Police and Locked Doors Found
Neces sary at the Evening Services

in a Fifth Avenue
Church. j.

Carnegie Hail wasn't big enough to hold v

all the people who wanted to hear Revival- ^
ist Moody yesterday afternoon, so the man- i

agement got ftp an overflow meeting in the (1

Calvary Baptist Church,'opposite. That *

church was likewise crowded to the doors, v

and the overworked police had to tell those
011 the: outside to come some other time.

All sorts of people filled the immense

;mily, N?af Vineland, N. J.
Luigl Jurlo believe that he is the prom'ordisturbing a church service he and his

he others of the demented family expect to
s enemies.

nnditrmnm nnd Coined fervently in the
hymns and prayers. Prominent leaders in

missionary work took up every Inch of
space on the stag-":. The wide-stretching
double tier ot boxes was occupied by partiesvery nnfeli interested In the good
work: Miss Helen Gould was in one box
with a large party. She followed Mr.
Moody's words with close attention, and
prayed and sang as earnestly as the old
lady near the platform, who cried hearly
allt the time ot the sermon.

After the revivalist had finished the first

partjof his sermon and had asked those to
remain who wanted ,to know the way to
be saved. Miss Gould looked Tiround the
house with great interest, and a look of
satisfaction passed over her face as she
saw how very few arose and parted toward
the doors. She was amoag the last of
those to leave the big meeting. Among
others in the boxes about Miss Gould were

Warner Van N'orden and iamny, juiukh

'talcott and family, Mrs. Frederick Hillings
and party, Mrs. Hugh O'Xeill and Dr. J.
P. Munu

An Inexorable Law,

After the singing of several hymns and
a prayer by ex-Governor Heaver, of Pennsylvania,.Mr. Moody begun to speak 011

BOTH OF THESE WOMEf
Run Down on Third Avenue, This
Unknown Unfortunate Is Dyingin the Hospital.
A woman is dying from a compound

fracture of the skull at the Presbyterian
Hospital, Seventieth street and Park avenue.She-was knocked down by a Third

niirht. and

though the police have made a tliorough
search in order to establish, her identity
the.v have been unsuccessful.
The woman was said to be intoxicated

at the time of the accident. She attempted
to cross Third avenue at Sixty-ninth street
in front of an approaching car. and was

knocked down, striking her head against
an iron pillar of the "L" road, in an
unconscious condition she Was taken to
the hospital, and since that thin) lias been
tillable to tell anything about herself. The
a'tending physicians say she cannot live.
The strange thing about the ease is the

fact tnat mere was noining round on ner

person that would In the slightest way
Jea'd to her Identity, There was not even
an initial 011 any of liev garments that
might serve as a < leu. She is about forty
years of age, of medium height and wore
a dress of dark material and a black hat.

.

lis text. Job 4, viii., or, as be explained
t. "You'll find my text scattered all
lirough the Bible: 'Reap what ye sow.'
ton can't get around,that law. You read
nstances of it in the papers every day,
ind you see evidences in daily life about
ou.

"I'll hang my text on four pegs," he
aid, "so that the truths will stick in your
ainds: First, a man expects to sow what
le reaps; second, a man expects to reap
he same that he sows; third,V^a man ex-

>ecis to reap more tuan ue sows; rourtu,
gnnrance of the kind of seed makes 110
iifferenee in the crop."
Mr. Moody hammered away 011 these
our heads in a direct and forceful way.
fe drove them convincingly into the miuhs
'f the audience with apt illustrations and
lathetic anecdotes. So touching were
ome of his little stories and appeals that
i large number of the men and women
mrled their faces in their handkerchief*
nd fervently joined in the prayers which
le led.
His illustrations were taken from Biblialand homely every day life to show
hat men reap what they sow. Mr. Moody
old how a Chicago merchant once coiulainedto him of the dishonesty of lii,s
mployos. "I'd be wealthy now," he said,
'if it wasn't for them."

Honesty in Ilnsiness.
"I told him," went on the speaker,
that there was nothing surprising about
t. If you merchants mark American
('ooiens as being of European manufacture
OH felfll vnnr t>lov1ro ~ur»nrJr>iiofAmaaa

art, of course, they end by swindling you.
ts the same iu all lines, dishonesty breeds
lslianesty. The man who rents a saloon
o a whiskey seller is just us bad as the
vliiskey seller, and will sometimes reap
Irunkeness in his family.
"And you can't get away from this
ruth by hiding behind a corporation or a
rust. If 1 tell my son to say to a visitor
hat I'm out, I'm teaching my boy to lie,
tiul some day he'll lie to me. Ladles
vlio direct their servants to tell lies to
-isitors are making liars and some day
hey'l) reao the consequences."
The speaker then pointed out the retribuionthat fell on Jacob and David, and

ihowed how their sins had found them out,
sven though years had pussed since the
lommission.
He cautioned his hearers not to give up
he Bible or the keeping of the Sabbath.
do said lie didn't biiieve this country
ould get along without the Sabbath, and
re warned his hearers against the European
nethod of keeping the day. He exhorted
hildren to love aud revere their parents,
ind parents to love and forgive their ChllIren.
"Be sure your sins will find you out," he
oncluded, "so come to God, confess add
)e saved."
He asked the audience to join in silent

nayer. Then he called on God to forgive
he sins of the petitioners, and the audiencerepeated lines after him. The feelngfeof many became so strong that they
rastened to the stage on the conclusion of
he service and warmly shook hands with
:he revivalist.

Police anil Hocked Doors,
In the eVening Mr. Moody delivered practieallythe same sermon on the same text

it the Fifth Avenue Baptist Church.
Students had beeji specially invited and the
Mace was packed with them, and with severalhundred ladies in the side pews. Every
?eat was taken and the doors had to be
locked and guarded ulth police in order
to prevent the outside crowd from overHowingthe aisles and plat form. -'

The meetings will continue at Cooper
Union every day this week, except Satuviajr,at 10 a. m. and 2 p. m. The object of
the morning meeting is to help the workingmenand those who want to be saved.
At 4 p. m. daily, in Association Hall, Dr.
V. J. Erdmann. of Philadelphia, will conlinueMr. Moody's' work on Biblical subjects.
RUNAWAY BOY BADLY HURT.

Fell From a Train on the Way to Newark,
and One of His Legs Was Crushed.

Albert Sis, fourteen years old, of No.
1U1 Bedford avenue, vvuiiarnsourg, ana r,uwardRohan, sixteen years old, whose
parents lire on Rutledge street, near Bedfordavenue, started out op Wednesday to
earn their own livelihood. As a result of
this experience young Sins is now a patient
in a private hospital, suffering from the
loss bf his right leg, while young ltohan
declares that Williamsburg and his parents
home is good enough for him.
When the youths started off they had

but little money. Their first stop was in
ruis Cliy, wnere tuey wameu nuoui. an uuj
seeking employment, but found Done. Til
lng of their tramping about the busy
streets, they decided to journey to Newark,N. J. Crossing on ferr yto Jersey City
they took a train for Newark. While tin
train was crossing the meadows ygung
Rohan and Sins thought they would stand
out on the platform of one of the ears.

They had ridden there but a short distance
when young Sins suddsitfy fell from the
platform to the track. His right leg fell
across one of the rails and was badly
Brushed by the car wheels that it lvgd to
be amputated. The screams of young
Rohan' announcing the fgte of his companioncaused the trainbands to stop the
train. TtWy went back and picked up the
injured boy. He was later taken to a

hospital in (Jersey City.
Young Rohan, thoroughly frightened, lost

no time in carrying the news of the accidentto the home of his companion's parents.On Friday Mr. Sins had his son removedto a private hospital in Brooklyn.

CAUGHT IN A GAMBLING DEN.

bix Prominent Young ivien Arrestea, out the

Police Refuse to Give Their Names.
The Rutherford (X. J.) police raided a

gambling den lu the Burtis building early
this morning and surprised six prominent
young men, whose names they refuse ,tc
make public, deeply interested in a game
of poker. The players were allowed to go
ifter their names had been taken, and
they will be summoned before a Justice
of the I'eace to-morrow.
The cards, chips and money were seized

by the police. Captain Holland will mak<
application for a warrant for 1 lie arrest ol
Mdwanl Burtis, owner of the building,
chanting him witli running a disorderly
house. Burtis, who is wealthy, recently
ran a pool room, which was closed by the
police.

4 HURT BY CABLE CARS.
Miss fauine Hessel Meets with a

Similar Accident and Injury
on Columbus Avenue.

Miss Pauline Hessel, the young wornai
who was knocked down and severely in
lured by a cable car at Columbus avenui
and Ninety-eighth street on Saturday even

ing last, was removed to her home at No
11 Dean street, B.ooklyn, yesterday. Shi
had passed the night at the home of he
aunt, Mrs. A. K. Croeheron, at No. 41 Wes
Ninety-ninth street. Miss Hessel is suffer
ing froin concussion of the brain and in
termil injuries. Her Bead and face ar

badly cut.
"I was visiting my aunt," explained Mis

Hesse!, "and was on my return to ta,ke tb
elevated train down town when tlie accl
dent occurred. I was crossing f'oluinbu
avenue at Ninety-eighth street' when
heard a number or- women crying to me 1
look out for the car. I attempted to reac
the opposite side of the street and wa
knocked down by the car, my head stril
ing against the iron pillar of the YL" roa<
That is all I remember."
Miss Hessel is tin attractive npoearin

girl of twenty years.
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KNIFE SAVED THE PRIEST.
Father Keefe Has Recovered from a DifficultOperation for Ap-

|~»CI IU ikvl 113.

Rev. Father T. Keefe, first assistant
priest to the Rev. Dr. McCready, pastor
of the Holy Cross Catholic Church, West
Forty-second street and Ninth avenue, appearedat the altar as the celebrant of
the mass yesterday for the first time In
several weeks his life had been despaired
of, he having passed through a very trying,
but In every sense successful, operation for
appendicitis. Dr. Robert Wylie, assisted
by Dr. tMcManus, performed the operation,
which was especially difficult, since the
appendix was greatly inflamed and had
swollen to such an extent that it broke and
t he poison had spread through the system.
Blood poisoning set in.
Under the circumstances the operation is

considered by the medical and surgical professionas something far beyond the usual.
Dr. Wylie told the patient at the time that
the chances were against his recovery, but
the priest took the chances and the surgeon
made an incision and removed the appendix.For several days after the operation
Father Keefe lingered between life and
death and it is now considered that had it
not been for his remarkably strong constitutionhe would not have pulled through.
Physicians say that though there have been
numerous cases of appendicitis of a very
serious character where-the natients have
recovered, this particular Instance is the
only one brought to their notice where the
appendix was broken and still the patient
recovered.
Father Keofe can only account for the

first cause of the trouble as the result of a
fall from a bicycle while wheeling in CentralPark six weeks ago. His illness was
sudden.

A WOMAN'S LIFE.
Many Private Troubles Borne

Without Complaint.
nuw mtiiiy, tin 11 iv yuu, nave any iur»

nf the suffering* endured by a large
proportion of the American women?
You will think us extravagant in expression,yet the fact remains, that

diseases of the uterus and ovarian
troubles are universal.you may note
their ravages in the pale faces you
meet.move marked indications are dizziness,faintness, irritability, melancholy,extremerYassitude, sleeplessness,
severe backache* and disturbances of
the stomach. A. Cincinnati girl says.
"Words cannot express my gratitude

for the good that Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compond has done for me.

I have taken flVe bottles. The pains
in my chest and abdomen have gone,
my step is more steady, appetite betterand feel better in every respect.
Menses heretofore lasted too long, were
very profuse and made me very weak.
The Compound is a miracle. I had tried
r1rvrt + /M»'D iviorHoinQ Villi* nf n r\ Qtro il

I would not give -p the Compound
for female complair ts for all the doctor'smedicine in the world. My friends
want to know what makes me look so

well. I do not hesitate one moment in
telling them what has brought about
this wonderful change. I cannot sing
its praises enough. I hope every one
who suffers as I have will give Lydia
E. Pinkham's Compound a trial. It
has helped me, and I know that if
taken according to directions it will
not only help, but cure others. Miss
Grace Collard, 1434 Eastern Ave., Cincinnati,Ohio."

r" i

J. & s.
BAUMANN

{lave on exhibition in their show
windows two completely furnished
FOUR ROOM FLATS,
consisting of Parlor, Bedroom,
Dining Room and Kitchen, at

$100,00 and $150.00.
Only a slight advancp if bought

i on credit.

WE CARRY EVERYTHING FOR
HOUSEKEEPING

on our very liberal

CREDIT SYSTEM.
Cor. 19!h St. & 8thAve.

flrum Sfltiirriavti till 10 n Tin.

!| Catalogue mulled upon

Q "' 1.1 «.f
^ !"Mug".

Silverware
For
Thanksgiving Tables*
Made in Nickel Silver, hard silver
soldered, and of our well-known qualityof plate, embraces every requisite
for the table. Meat Platters, all sizes,
with covers, and a variety of designs,
for Birds, Roasts, etc. Vegetable dishes
with lock-handle covers, Tureens,
Gravy Boats, Carving Sets, and all
other accessories.
Illustrations sent and prices quoted

when desired.

Meriden Britannia Co.,
Madison Square, 208 Fifth Avenue.

CARPETS
'

Royal Wilton and Wilton Velvets
(The best weariilfc Carpets made.)

In exclusive designs and novel colorings.
We call special attention to our

"New Hartford" Riig,
In all sizes, equal In effect to uti Oriental.

T"} T T/.> with Borders made from odd
S"X I JIT^ pieces in various sizes, suitable

,.
^ tor all kinds of rooms.

at kkmnant prices.
1 (Bring size of rooms.)

SHEPPAKD KNAPP &C0.
sixth ave., 13th ajvd 14th sts.

s WflnfH n If'flu Wb0 can tLink ot
Ildlllc .Mil lUCd »°>*c Simple thing

c to patentV Protect
i. vmir 11a.'v may bring you wealth. Write
a ' iOHN WED! >EUrtUUN & CO.; Dept. F. I., Patent
] Attorneys, Washington. D. C.. for their $1,800 prize
0 offer ami new list of 1,000 Inventions wanted.

8J ri I I i l\II Whlslte, Habits <-m '!

II I 1^ III ji/J at home without pain or
I v/ aVI reaction. Bool! of partioularssent FRK15i B. M

.... wooixEY. M. Atiantit, Ga. Office 104% Whitehall St.

§f|


